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; ; enitent priſoner 
wofull lamentation of Edward Smith, a poore p 
an inthe layle of Bedford, which be u rote a ſhort time before his 
death. To the tune of, Ditaty come thou to me. 


D with miſerp: 


Am a Pꝛiſoner poze, 7; 4 


To dor uch wicked deeds, 


If life and death were ſet 


++ WBelcze me foz to choſe, 


x7 augh J might pardon get, 
3 — in me 2 T—_ ficit woula J loſe, 
that faith which wantsin me, n 
— —— 28 And doe as J haue done, 
IE —_ e : 8 Swat Jcius giue me grace, 
= — 1 ſt J ive, * 8 Tat lite ſo lewd to ſhun, 
. — ſit : d moae 8 Fate dell my lowing wife, 
— il s - CGihoſ:ught to turne mp minde, 
1 known $38 Aid make me mend mp life, 
My loathſome life 1s owne, 4, — — lee 
which makes me live in thꝛall. I 8 —— 
Net Sauth J am, the wight 9 - — — A 
3 mented vay am nine, II Tan this your Fathers fall, 
To2mented day and ni iht, OX — — nl 
—— —— — * | © D-are wife, and Jnfants thꝛæ, 
My iopes are turn d to nought, fm ma — 
— — 2 Fhat you true ſubieas be, 
Pr — —4 2 8 Though J haue done amiſſe. 
mp downes: b 
T)ole gifts that Godgaue me, #5 8 —— — 
My wants foz to ſupply, 8 —— 
Abu ed much J haue, F _ — — _ ; 
Do plea'e my fantaſie, : * — — — 
Pe name J did denie, ? — gt Wants 
Dal Sacrament whereby N — — 
egen tate J ſhould be. f — ems 
No wit noꝛ rength may ſerue Lay nets pes 
Loe by - — . A —— —— 
v2 death J dos deſerue, 0 
1 Ja right and equity. And plaid the vnthzift ſonne. 
Foz J ont ended haue 
Nooles of high degree, 
Tl hat faucur can J craue 
Fc2 life DIES A 
4Buc hope of life 15 pat wad 
My aas ſo hainous be: — moe rb] "hes 
And liberty 15 loſt, . p | * 
fill death doe (et me frier. | thou Tedeemedſt 
All men both old and young 
Which are at liberty, 
And heare my dolefull ſong, 
Example take by me. 
Be true, and truſt in God, 
Fly theft, and vice eſchew, 
Leſt Goos moſt heauy rod 
Cozrect vour deeds vntrue. 
Uiculd 3 had ne er bin bozne 


Which once J did defie ; 


ict me liue in ſcozne 82 Thus mult J end my woes 
—— — — take patiently 
But that which paſſed is, 2 
I cannct no recall: 5 = — — (het, 
lunes and my amille. | 
2 Loꝛd foꝛgiue them all. Thoſe ſoules whom thou haſt 


Woe worth ill company, Where we ſhall — pꝛaile, 
Fie on that fi!thy crue D God, with voyces E 
Accurſt the day may be When J ſhall end my dapes, 
That euer I them knew. And liue eternally, 
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